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Sent bound before the council: who replied

He had done foul wrong to take no further note,

But being made privy to this damned device

Keep close its perilous knowledge; whence the queen

Might well complain against him; and hereon

They fell to wrangling on this cause, that he

Professed himself to no man answerable

For declaration or for secret held

Save his own master: so that now is gone

Sir William Wade to Paris, not with charge

To let the king there know this queen shall live,

But to require the ambassador's recall

And swift delivery of our traitors there

To present justice: yet may no man say,

For all these half-faced scares and policies,

Here was more sooth than seeming.

Paukt                                      Why, these crafts

Were shameful then as fear's most shameful self,
If thus your wit read them aright; and we
Should for our souls and lives alike do ill
To jeopard them on such men's surety given
As make no more account of simple faith
Than true men make of liars: and these are they,
Our friends and masters, that rebuke us both
By speech late uttered of her majesty
For lack of zeal in service and of care
She looked for at our hands, in that we have not
In all this time, unprompted, of ourselves
Found out some way to cut this queen's life off,
Seeing how great peril, while her enemy lives,